
TRAIL DETECTIVE 



By Clement Good 



PJpHE STAGE was making good time on the 
lonely stretch between Riverside and 
Arrowhead. Cap Wesley, the driver, had just 
remarked to the guard beside him, "At this 
rate we'll make Arrowhead a good fifteen- 
twenty minutes ahead of schedule!" The coach 
rocked and the springs squeaked as they round- 
ed a bend. 

And suddenly Cap was hauling on the break, 
tugging on the reins and bellowing "Whoah!" 
at the top of his voice. The lead horses reared 
to a halt just short qf the tree that had been 
felled across the narrow road. 

Thfe unexpected braking had thrown the 
guard forward and off balance so that he nearly 
toppled from the box. He did manage to hang 
onto his gun, but he was in no position to use 
it when the taller of the three masked men 
yelled, "Reach! This is a stickup!" 

Cap and the guard obeyed. "Throw down the 
money," ordered the tall bandit. 

Cap lifted a small chest that had been riding 
behind him and tossed it to the ground. "Pick 
it up, Shorty," ordered the tall bandit. One of 
the men dismounted, picked up the box and 
clambered back on his horse while the other 
two kept the stage covered. Then the three- 
some rode off, heading for the hills. 

•-, Bud Suavely, secretary to Colonel Sherman, 
was at his desk in the outer office when the 
red-thatched stranger walked in. 

"Howdy," said the stranger, grinning. "My 
name's Maxwell. Colonel Sherman sent for 
me." 

"Are you Red Maxwell, the famous trail 




detective?" 

Maxwell chuckled. "Don't know about the 
famous part, but that's my handle and that's 
my business!" 

"You're too modest," said Ben. "Your name 
strikes terror into every outlaw in the West. 
I'll tell Colonel Sherman you're here." 

A moment later. Red Maxwell was ushered 
into the private office where he shook hands 
with Colonel Sherman, a white-haired man who 
wore a neatly trimmed goatee. "As owner of 
this stage line, I've just got to do something 
about these holdups," said the Colonel. "Yester- 
day was the fifth one in a matter of weeks and 
each time they got enough greenbacks to 
paper a ballroom !" 

"Sounds like they know when your shipping 
money," observed the detective. 

"You're dang tootin' they know," retorted 
the Colonel. "Somebody on the inside is giving 
them the tip-off all right." 

"Suspect anyone in particular?" 

"Hang it, I've got so I suspect dang near 
everybody. Naturally, we don't advertise that 
we're going to carry a bundle of loot on a 
certain run. But there's more'n a dozen people 
bound to know about it. Any one of them could 
be in cahoots with the robbers. Could be a 
driver, a guard, somebody at the bank, some- 
body in my office . . . Why it even could be 
me.f" 

"Is it?" asked Red, with a grin. 
"No! I half wish it was. Then I'd get at 
least part of my money back." 

"Well, that narrows the field a little," said 
(Continued on inside back cover) 
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fcOCKy LANE WESTERN' 



I'M ROCKY LANE i DOUT 
VOU KNOW THAT THE WHITE 
FOLKS IN T«I5 TERRITORY 
HA.VE MADE AN AGREEMENT 
WITH TXE ARAn^H0E5 NOT 
TD SHOOT BUFFALO ANY 
MORE ? THEY DEPEND ON 
THE CRITTSJS FOR FOOD 
---AND THEY'LL RAISE A 
RUCKUS IF THEY FIND 
YOU'RE SUNNING THEM 
DOWN I 
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FIGHT? I RECKON 
NOT ; MO IF < 
THEY DO, VOU CM j 
MftSS^CRE 'Eiy\ 

BERRY f 



As TMS S60«rr mabsmm switws onto hi» oiwat 
smujoNiHE MCAm a mmiliak voice ! 




■Oacy tAMt WESTERN 



ft AMoom cMvmn.Mt hurlsy, 



I TTOUflHT VOU'O 
BE HEBE BBFORE 

TH15, 



New COMMANDER Of fOKT 

owwioE, HAS rr in for the 

ARAfAHOeS .' 5EWAS HIS 
SISTER WAS ABDUCTED 
BY INDIANS YEARS AGO 
WHEN THEY WERE KIDS, AMD 
♦IE HATES THEM ALLi WELL, 
I AlW TO STIR UP A FRACAS 
WITH THE INJUNS WHO'LL 
AM80SH PERKY AND HIS 



RfiNT.' AND we AND TH8 BOiS 
CAN MOVK M ON TME AtWA 
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T THERE IS A DRUMMING OF 
HOOPS r AND THE GRSAT STALLION, 
BLACK JACK, APPEARS i 



rr, , 

ALU OP YOU / 

I'LL GUN THE 
FIRST MANiWHTC 
OR RED, WHO 
MAKES A MOVE 



IT'S ROCKY LANEi 
BETTER DO AS HE 




'NOWi YOU 
TROOPERS, 
SADDLE UP AND 
HEAD BACK TO 

THE FORT ! GET 
COSTA TO A 
DOCTOR AND DO 




NOi I AM ALL 
RIGHT, ROCKY 
LANE, BUT IF you 
HAD NOT INTER - 

FEREO, THE 
TROOPERS WOULD 
HAl/E SHOT US ALL .' 
HERE ; I Wia GIVE 
YOU THIS GOOD LUCK 
CHARM— A WOVEN 
BELT OF BEADS - -- 
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HE'S RISHT! THE ARAPAHOE PeOPLE 
WILL PUT ON THE WARPAINT BECAUSE Of 
THIS ; AND WHEN CAPTAIN PERRY 
FINOS THAT COSTA HAS. BEEN SHOT 
---HE'LL RIDE IN WITH 

ALL HIS troops; ITLL 

TURN INTD A PULL - 
SCALE WAR— UNLESS 
I CAN DO SOMETHING 
.TO STOP IT ! 



iSs ROCKY TOND6RS , HIS 
EYES DKOr TO -rUE WOVSN 
belt! 



HMMM ! THIS eeur of 

VOUNQ ELK— CBEAT 
DAY.' IT HA5 BSAOs 

ON IT WOVEN l^rro a 

MBSSAGE IN 
ENGLISH ; 
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PERHAPS YOU HAVE 
THE ANSWER IN VOUK 
TEPEE ; TELL ME/ DO 
YOU HAVE A WHITE (5IRL 
THfiT YOU CAPTUREP AS 
A CHILD---AND THAT 
YOU RAISED AS A 
^ ^PAUCjHTE K ' 

^ DO. YOU 
WILL SEE her; 

COME OUT, 

LONESOME 

WILLOW ■ 



PERHAPS SHe 
MISSES HER OWN 
PEOPLE TELL ME , 
LONESOME WILLOW, 
DID YOU WEAVE THIS 
BELT FOR YOUNG 
ELK 




JI»A BERRY.' 
THAT WAS 
HI6 NAME — 
MY BROTHER 
AND I —I 
AM MARY 



THAT SETTLES^ 
IT I CHIEF, THE 
ftEABON WHY 
THIS AR/W 
CAPTAIN , BERRY 
HATES THE INDIANS 



BERRY! Vis BECAUSE HIS 
SISTER WAS CAP- 
TURED SY YOUR TRIBE 
MANY YEAR5 BEFORE .' 
IF WE COULD SHOW HIM 
THAT SHE WAS WEVEK 
INJURED —THAT SHE 
STILL LIVES— PERHAPS 
HE WILL CALL BACK 
HIS TROOPS,' 



WHW DO YOU SA/, ANGRY 
LANCE ? WILL YOU AND 
LONESOME WILLOW RIDE 
WITH ME ? PERHAPS WE 
CAN PREVENT A WAR 
--AND SAVE 
THE LIVES 
OF MANY 
OP YOUR 

FINE 
WARRIORS ' 




I 
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€Mtn! intra nxm/ 



YOU... 

CAN GET 

ROCKY'S 




PHOTOGRAPH WITH 'BLACK JACK' 
AUTOGRAFHeO TO YOU PBkSONALLY! 



Enclose this coupon and 25c for one LARGE photo 
(not a drawing but on octual photogroph) of 
"ROCKY" and "BLACK JACK" outogrophed to yoo 
personally. 

- print ptainjy - 



NAME. 



ADDRESS. 



(If you wont 5 LARGE piclutes of "ROCKY" and 
"BLACK JACK" oil outogrophed to you person- 
ally, enclose $1.00. Address: ROCKY LANE, 402^ 
Norlh Radford Avenue, Norlh Hollywood, Colif.) 



SEND FOR IT TODAY! 
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SCWEONe THREATENEO HEOTLEY'S 
(.IFe AND UNTIL I'M SURE HE 
R6AU.V ao SEND VOU A NOTH 
TO COfAE HERE , YOU'RE UNDER 
SUSPICION ' 



WAKES UP,. 



YAWN ! THAT'S 
THE FIRST GOOD SLEEP 
I'VE HAD IN DAYS — TOM 
REED ! WHAT ARE YOU 
OOIN& HYAR? 



WHAT DO YUH 
MEAN 
WHAT AM 
I DOING 
HYAR? YUH 
SENT PER 
AAE 



f SENT PER YUH ? BUT I 
NEVER DID, TOM ! 

THEN 
WHAT 
ABOUT 
THIS 
NOTE ? 




I THINK WE'D BETTER 
HAVE A TALK WITH 
THE SHERIFF, 
REED ■ 



THAT WON'T BE NECESSARY, ROCK/.' 
7 I KNOW TOM REED PER A LONG TIME 

\ AND I'M POSITIVE HE WOULDN'T WANT t \" t 

> TO KILL WE ! BESIDSS, I WOULi? HAVE ^ RECKON SO.REED.' BUT X ^ 



RECOGNIZED HIS VOICE IF HE WAS 
ONE OF THOSE HOMSRES 1 OYER- 
HEARD IN THE ALLEY 



MUST ADMIT IT DOESN'T MAKE 
SENSE TO ME WHY ANYONE 
SHOllLO SEND YOU A NOTE TELL- 
ING YDU TO COME TO HECKLEY'S 
CABIN AT midnight; y— ^ 
WEU, IT \ 
' DOESN'T MAKf 
I SENSE TO ME 
EITHER '. 



\MHGN ROCKY LANE RIDES BACK TO TOWN (MTHE 

ABORNING... 



IF TH«r HOMBRE RIDING THIS WAY HAPN'T 
06LAVEC> ME I I MIGHT HAVE 
eOTTEN BACK TO MY RANCH IM 
TIWE TO STOP THE VARMINT 
WHO ROBBEOME i 




^THAT'S right! 
WHOEVER SENT 
ME THAT NOTE 
DID ITTD GET ME 
OUT OF THE WW! 
IF VUH WEREN'T 
WITH HECKLEY 
AT THE TIME, 
LANE, I WOULD 
SWEAR HE DID 
THE JOB t 



I'M sorry; reed ! HECKLEY 
ASKED ME TO WATCH OVER 
HIM AND I WAS ONLY OOlNCi- 
MV JOB ! BUT IF r CAN BE 
OF ANY HELP RUNNING « 
DOWN THE HOMBRES WHO 
ROBBED YOU I JUST LET ME 
KNOW! I'M STAYING AT THE 
LOCAL HOTEL 1 
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^^«r NIGHT. . 



OH, IT'S YUH, 
ROCKY ! FEF? A 
WiOMENT I 
THOUSHT IT 
MIGHT Bg 
ONE OF THOSE 
HOMBReS WHO': 
JT TO GET ME 
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0{JT jU5T THEN . 



YOU MIC3HT AS WELL LEAVE 
ALL THAT AAONEy RISHT WHERE 

IT 15 .' ir WON'T DO you any 

C5000 WHERE YOU'RE CSOING.' 




BUT r zxavT break ant orders, heckley,' 

WHEN SAUNDERS CAWE IN WITH THAT NOTE, X 
THOUGHT IT WAS ODD, BUT I DIDN'T GO IN TO 

WAKE UP ', I JUST WENT IN HO MAKE SURE 
VOU WERE THERE SLEEPING .' Aa RISHT NOW, 

HECKLEYi LET'S HEAD BACK TO TOWN .' 



%KKK....( NO THANKS 

— — M'ARE NEEDED, 

THANKS \ reed; I DONT J 
FER GETTING MIND BEINC5 
MY WONEY J USED FOR AN 
BACK, HONEST ALIBI, 
LANE ; J BUT NOT AS A 
5Ua<EK ! 
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With- 





Howoy, partners: 

I SAW SOMETHING THE OTWER DA/ THAT MADE ME 
C500D AND AMGI?y---SCMe B0Y5 WERE PICKING ON 
ONE OF THEK FRIENDS BECAUSE HE WAS THE SHORT- 
EST AND SKINNIEST FELLOW IN THE GROUP. I KNOW 
ALL YOU PARDS OF MINE WOULDN'T DO THAT . 

NOT ALL OF US GROW UP TO BE HUSKY SIX- 
■ FOOTERS ! BUT EVERYONE HAS SOME ABILITY IN WHICH 
HE'S A LITTLE BETTER THAN THE OTHERS —AND THAT 
ABILITY SHOULD BE DEVELOPED. ALBERT EINSTEIN 
NEVER TOSSED A FOOTBALL FIFTY YARDS, BUT HE 
DEVELOPED HIS MATHEMATICAL ABILITY SO KEENLY 
THAT HIS FORMULA TOSSED JAPAN OUT OF THE LAST 
WAR— IT HELPED CREATE THE A-BOMB. NAPOLEON 
WASN'T MUCH OVER FIVE FEET, BUT IT DIDN'T PREVENf 
HIM FROM BEING ONE OF THE GREATEST GENERALS 
/ OF ALL TlW^eS . MAHATMA GANDHI WEIGHED LESS 
/ THAN A HUNDRED POUNDS, BUT HIS INFLUENCE WAS 
' SO GREAT THAT HUNDREDS OF MILLIONS OF HIS 
COUNTRYMEN RALLIED BEHIND HIS DRIVE FOR INDIA'S 
INDEPENDENCE . 

NEVER PICK ON THE SHORT FELLOW, PARDS, 
BECAUSE VOU'KE TALLER OR PUSH THE THIN BOY 
AROUND BECAUSE VOU ARE HUSKIER. DEVELOP 
YOURSELF TO THE FULLEST OF YOUR PHYSICAL AND 
MENTAL CAPACmeSi BUT IF YOU'RE BIGGER THAN 
THE OTHER FELLOW , BE VvAN ENOUGH in WELCOME 
HIM INTO THE GROUP AS AN EQUAL. YOU MAY BE 
SHORT OR TALL — -BUT YOU ALL POSSESS SOME 
SPECIAL ABIUTY AND ARE JUDGED ON THAT. 



WELLiTHWs ALL FOR NOW. TILL WE MEET HERE 
AGAIN NEXT MONTH, GOOD. RIDING. 



YOUR PALS, 
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I 
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I FEU. IN LOVE WITH AM/ NUGENT 
AND STAVEP IN TOWN SO I 
COULD BE NEAR HER ! I THINK 
AIAY LOVES ME, TOO, BUT IT 
SffiAAS THOT SOME TIME AGO 
HER WTHEK HAD ALREACT/ 

ARRANGED THAT 
SHE WOULD 
MARRY 




everyone expects these two 
nbcjHBors to marry and 
merge their places into one 

LARGE OVrTLE KINGDOM i SO 
WHEN IT SEEMED THAT AMY 
MIGHT CALL OFF THE MARRIAGE 
BECAUSE OF ME, CLEM SENT HIS 
BOYS TO CHASE ME OUT OF r 
TOWN ' 




I KNOW THE NUGENT FAMIlY 
RIGHT WELL AND X RECKON IT 
WIGHT 8E A GOOD IDEA FOR 
ME TO RIDE OUT THERE TO 
FIND OUT WHETHER AMY IS 
GOING TO 
MARRY CLEM , 
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AND EVgRYTHIN© WES TOUJ YOO 
15 TRUE ; DAD HAS ALWAYS 
e^PSCVED THAT I WOULD MARKT 
OUR NEIGHBOR, CLEM i I KNOW tT 
WILL BREAK HIS HEART IF I DONT 
FC3R DAD HAS ALWAYS DR6AME[5 
OF UNITlNe THE TWO 
RANCHES .' 
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once WE'RE MARRIED I'LL 86 ABLE 
TO DROP THIS POSE OP BEING A 
miLD-WANNERECJ GUY AND I'LL SHOW 
MIKE NUGENT WHO IS GOING TO BE 
BOSS J I'LL COtnWDL BOTH SPREADS.' 



YOU GET THE BOVS. TUGETWeR 
AND WE'LL RIDE INTO TOWN 
TONIGHT.' THIS TIME M GOING, 
TOOi AND I'LL AAA.KE SURE 
WES IS OUT OF THE WAY--- 
F I HAVE TO KILL HIM 
WSELF ! 



Wwtr NKJHT... I ASKED lOU TO 
" ' MEET ME IN MY 
ROOW.fAIKE, BECAUSE I DIDN'T 
WANT AMY TO HEAR US! MIKB.OO 
YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING THE 
RIGHT THING BY INTERFERING IN 
YOUR DAUGHTER'S 
ROMANCE 'ij-r^ ROMANCE, 




lOU WOULDN'T TAKE A WARNING, 
how WE'LL MAKE SURE "itXI GO / 



IT SOUNDS AS IF THOSE 
P0L6CATS ARE WORKING 
OYER WES AGAIN i 




yo're trying to beat me ^ 
out of the old goat's ^ 
ranch , but you'll never ger 
away with it ! i'm after that 
ranch and i aim to get it 
even if i hawe to a^arrv thet 
daughter op his to do so .' 

why.thet's cc'e^.'s voice! 

I'M DEAD 

SHORE : 




THET NO-GOOD, X COmFonT^ 
LOW-DOWN, ORNERY 1 THEY'RE 
SIDEWINDER ! WHERE I RIGHT NE^Q" 
SHE? I'M GOING [ DOOR 
TO TALK TO HIM ! 




t 
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COWE ON. MEN ; WE'RE TAKING TOSSE THREE 
H0W8RES DOWN TO THE OLD CWE WHERE NO 
ONE CM HEW? US ■ 



YOU'LU BE SORRY FOR THIS, 
CLEM ! NOW I WON'T LET 
=^ YOU WARKY Af/ty, NO 
MATTER WHAT 




NOW HVAR'S WHUT WE'RE 
eoNNA DO! WeS.YO'RE 
OONNA WRITE A. LETTER OF GOODBVE TO AfAV.'MIKE, 
YCRE GONNA WRITE AMY A NOTE TELLING HERTHET 
YO'RE GOING AWAY PER A SPELL, BUT TflET YOU WANT 
HER TO WiARRY WE IMMEOI^TTEW ; 



TO DO, YOU 
SIDEWINOERii 
BUT rr WON'T 
" ' ■ B\ieH IF 
YOU DO A/VARRY 
AW, I'LHitOLD 
ONTO MY RANCH 
MiO WON'T 
COWaiNE WITH 
YOU 



\ YOU FORGET, MIKE 
/ THET AFTER YOU 



OlEi AWlY GETS THE 
RANCH— AND RIGHT 
AFTER THE WED- 
OlN&i I'fA C50NNAI 
MAKE SHORE YOU 
DIE RIGHT HYAR 1 
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-so WHEN I eOTVOUK ^ DON'T WORRY, DEAR.' 
NOTE SAVING YOU WERE IT'S ALL OVER AND 
LEAVINO, NCrrHING SEB^^60/ EVERYTHINS'S <30IN& 
TO (AATTER ANV AAORE / TO 66 ALL RIGHT NOW .' 
AND I ASREED TO 
INKXaS CLEM I 




THET'S right! LET'S-YaND WHEN VOU FINISH''^ 
CONTINUE WITH THE / WITH THE CS^EAACXHV/'CU.- 
WECI0INC3 1 ONLY THIS HAVE A' PASSEL OP* 

TlfAC WB'LL HAVE A A vVARMlNTSiTO Tl»t«l 

DIFFERENT BWDESROOWr ' ' """^ ■^'•^n 
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qophep 
face 

^ NOTHING TO 
SNE&ze ATI 



WHATS T.CSISW) r am; MY SIX 
THE mattbrA months OUD BABy 

' - - - fJg^p|^£^^J HAS A BIQ 
VUH LOOK '/BUMP OH HIS HEAD.' 




CGASP) WHAT? WAITASECONP, 
SOPHERF*ce.' HOW COUtD ASI>< 
MOSJ^HS OLD BABY HIT HIS HEAD 
ON THE CEILING? 



VNE.L1., YUH SEE., IMHEN I t30 
VISITING, I LIKE TO LIE. ONi 
THE PUOOR AND LET XHE BABY 
SIT ON MY STOMACH .' BUT THE 
LAST TIME. 1 DID IT... 





Trail Detective 

(Continued from inside front cover) 

the detective. 

"You want to ride out to the scene of the 
latest crime and look for clues?" 

"Nope !" 

"Well, thunder, what are you going to do?" 
"Im going to catch the crooks," said Red. 

In the warden's office at Territory Prison, 
Red Maxwell chatted with Blinky Grey, one 
of the prisoners. "I put you in here, Blinky," 
said the detective, "and now I aim to take you 
out if you're sure you can go straight. The 
governor has agreed to parole you in my 
custody. Think you can turn honest?" 

"I'll say I can!" exclaimed Blinky. "I. never 
realized how much my freedom was worth 
until I got locked up!" 

"And after I get you out, will you do a 
little job for me?" 

"You bet I will. I'll do anything at all for 
you— as long as it's honest. What's the job?" 

Red grinned and his eyes twinkled. "I want 
you to do the same thing you got sent up for!" 

Blinky's jaw dropped and he looked abso- 
lutely stunned. 

One flickering candle cast a pale light on 
the faces of the three men grouped around 
the table in the little back room of the saloon. 
A fourth man entered furtively and whispered, 
"There's twenty thousand dollars in green- 
backs going to Arrowhead tomorrow! You boys 
know what to do about it!" 

"I think we ought to lay off," grumbled one 
of the others. "I don't like the idea of tangling 
with that Red Maxwell." 

"You won't have to worry about him," was 
the response. "He won't even be in town." 

"You sure?" 

"Yes. The governor called him to the capitol 



on some business or other. Th-t's a real break 
for us !" 

The holdup went off on schedule and the 
three masked bandits made ■ clean getaway 
with the chest of greenbacks. 

A day later. Red Maxwell was seen loitering 
in the bank, grinning as if he hadn't a care in 
the world. Some of the townsfolk began talk- 
ing about this behind their hands. 
"How'd he ever get his reputation?" 
"I hear the Colonel is paying him a fat fee 
but the holdups go on just the same!" 

"He ought to be out looking for the owlhoots 
instead of lolling around here !" 

Presently Ben Snavely entered the bank. He 
nodded to Red, then walked up to the teller's 
window. The teller raised his voice as he said, 
"Just a minute, Mr. Snavely." That was the 
signal for Red to move. In four strides he was 
at Ben Snavely's side and his Colt .45 was 
nudging the secretary's ribs. 

His eyes made silent inquiry of the teller 
who responded, "Yes, it's counterfeit money, 
right enough. Pretty good job though. I might 
not have spotted it if I hadn't been on the look- 
out." 

"Your game's up, Snavely," said Red. "Let's 
you and me take a little walk down to the jail- 
house. You see, I had an old acquaintance of 
mine make up that batch of counterfeit green- 
backs just for the stage run. It just about 
proves you're the man who's been tipping off 
the bandits!" 

J^ATER, after all the crooks had been 
tracked down and brought to justice. Red 
went to jail to see Snavely. "That was wise of 
you to make out a full confession and turn 
your pards in," he said. "I'll see what I can 
do about getting you a lighter sentence. And 
don't worry about your old job. I think Blinky 
Grey will make an excellent secretary to 
Colonel Sherman!" 

THE END 



MR. MULLIGAN 

Plan No. 374 5 0* 
A perfectly proportioned plane for con- 
trol line work, feotyres looks and top 
performance. Full-siie plans and photos. 
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MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED PLANS 

Send iOi for each plan wanted (don't forget 
the number) to MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans 
^■jrvice, Greenwich, Conn. If you also want a 
-.opy of Mi's new, illustrated catalog describ- 
ing 181 plans for furniture, models, photo- 
graphic and shop equipment and many other 
projects, send along an extra dime and ask 
for a Plans Catalog. 



SPIRIT OF ST. LOUIS 

Plan No. 415 504 
A 42-inch true icale model of Lindbergli's 
tamous plane. Full-size eosy-lo-do plans. 




PYLON BUSTER 



Plari No. 373 5 0< 



Free-flight Gloss C contest winner. Timer-mechanism permits 
adiustment for climb and glide. This model has 82-inch spon. 



PBY CATALINA 



Plon No. 434 504 



A superb model ol the famous (lying boat. Twin -engine 
model can be quickly converted from land to water use. 




NIEUPORT SCOUT 



Plon No. 379 _ 504 



Stunt flyer patterned after World War I fighter. Full-size 
plans contain exploded drawings ond fine detailed views. 




